


Satire should, like a polish’d razor keen, 
Wound with a touch that’s scarcely felt or seen. —Lapy MontaGuse 


‘ Political Pasquinades and Political Caricatures are parts (though 
g 


humble ones,) of Political history. 


They supply information as to the person aad habits 


as to the motives and objects i as a ; eg: 
often as to the ve jects of public men, which cannot be found elsewhere.’’—Crokrr's New Wuic Guipr. 
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THE POLITICAL QUIXOTE. 

‘The situation of Ireland and the extraordinary violent mea- 
sures that have been adopted by this government to keep in sub- 
jection the people of that country, would, were not the subject a 
very serious one, present a laughable illustration of political 
Quixotism, on the part of the heroes who have undertaken to 
repress by force of arms the poor Trish peasantry. As it is, 
the parallel sees in one point SO singularly apt that we cannot 
avoid showing the resemblance between the proceedings of the 
ministers against the people of the sister country, and the 
chivalrous attack made upou a harmless flock of sheep by the 


renowned Don Quixote. 





The caricature above shows Ear] Grey in the character of 
the valiant knight, while poor Lord Althorpe in the character 
of his esquire, is forced somewhat unwillingly to be in some 
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degree a participator tm his master’s absurd and unnecessary 
violence. However, we will give a paraphrase of the particular 
part in the work, on which we have founded the idea of this 
week’s lending article. 

Grey, the political Quixote, attended by his squire Althorpe, 
were jogging on together talking a great deal, and doing (if 
truth must be told) very little, when Grey perceived there was 
a thick cloud of dust coming towards them, from a certaiu 
quarter (Ireland), and seeing it, turned to his squire and said, 
« Oh Althorpe, there is a bright day in store for me, for F will 
rush in and cut down the raisers of this unpleasant dust, and 
so will f spread my renown among the Tories to gain their 
The time comes when I will show my 


support and favour, 
“ Verily,” said Althorpe, 


strength and will prove my valour.” 
in his honest simplicity, “ there is a devil of a dust in that 
quarter, but who raises it Tam not far sighted enough to dis- 
cover.” * Oh,” said Grey, who could not see a jot more clearly 
than his squire, but was forced to pretend he did, “ the dust is 
caused by two contending armies who hate each other, and | 


He 


will make them both quiet by destroying one of them.” 
then went into a long rigmarole description of the various 
causes of the dust, and spoke of one O’Convell, whom he de- 
nounced as the great chief of the agitators. He prated muel 
likewise of the two contending parties called Catholics and 
Protestants, which he said hated one another like the very 


devil. “ And why do they hate one another,” simply inquired 


Althorpe. 


testants want to send the Catholics to heaven, upon somewhat 


+ Why,” responded the Grey knight, “the Pro- 


extravagant terms to be sure, but no price can be too high for 


so desirable a passport. But the Catholics ungratefully say 
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they should not pay toll on a road which they do not mean to 
go, and hence is much of the dust which we see gathering 
about us.” The squire who is a good sort of a man, but very 
simple, could not see exactly why the Catholics ought to pay 
for the Protestant’s exclusive road, but he held it a point of 
duty, not to forsake his master, so he swore by his place, 
sacred oath a politician can take, that he 


But Althorpe found soon 


which is the most 
would aid him in his expedition. 
that Grey was preparing to show his firmness and courage by 
rushing on to butcher a flock of sheep, already rendered weak 
and wretched by the shearing of a number of marauders who 
robbed them of their fleece, took away the produce of their 
pastures, and then left them nothing to do, but run about on 
the barren waste, of which state of desertion and destitution 
raising a dust became the natural consequence. But Grey was 
already hot for the encounter, and with his lance having a 42/1 
at the end, he rushed desperately and precipitately down upon 
what Althorpe now saw to be a flock of sheep deprived of their 
he exclaimed, “ what is it 


right of pasture. ‘ Hold, master,” 


that you do? Let us rather attack those who have fleeced the 
sheep, than the poor starving creatures themselves,” and so 
saying he got ready for an encounter with some cunning parsons 
who were on the other side, and who stood opposed to the 
But before 


he had completed more than a single step of advance in his 


wretched sheep for the purpose of robbing them. 


wholesome project, Grey’s impatience could not longer be re- 
strained, and the hot-headed knight bore down upon the sheep 
like lightning, and began attacking them with as much slaughter 
and courage as if he had been really engaging with the real 
The shepherds (the Irish Members) loudly 


called out to him to desist, but finding it was to no purpose 


that they use 


malefactors. 


d persuasion, began to let fly about his ears, in a 
very summary manner. Grey did not, however, regard their 
warnings, till the leader of the shepherds (O'Connell) aimed a 
him a singularly large pebble called Iepeal, which struck a 
blow on his side, from which it never can recover, 

We do not think it necessary to pursue this parallel further. 
[{very one acquainted with the history of Don Quixcte (and 
who is not!) will but too readily perceive the analogy between 
one at least of the schemes of that remarkable knight, and the 
extraordinary power project of the existing Ministry. 


THE INTERPRETER. 


Inglis’s Ingenuousness, 

Sir R. H. Inelis said that he must Oppose and disapprove of any 
cheme which met with the decided ap probi ation of Mr. O’Connell,— 
Report of Parliamentary Debate. 

We had hoped that the Reform Bill would have effectually 
kept this Inglis ewtra the doors of Parliament, but he still 
remains as a monument of what legislation was under the old 
representative system. The consideration was when a measure 
was proposed, not will it benefit the country ? but whom will 
it please In this spirit it is that Inglis impude ntly asserts 
his de ‘termination to Oppose any measure having the approba- 


| tion of Mr. O'Connell. He avows at once that he must disap. 
| prove of every thing that is palatable to the member for Dublin, 
But the question is ought Parliament to be the place in which 
to gratify the paltry spleen of individual antipathies ? Inglis 
pays a high compliment to his enlightened constituency in 
| representing them, by rushing into a blind and malignant o 
position to Mr. O’Connell, as if the University of Oxford only 
had the pitiful project of thwarting every measure which might 
have the approval of the great agitator. Is Inglis returned to 
the House of Commons merely to indulge a contemptible feel- 
ing of petty personal animosity. If it be so, the sooner the 
University of Oxford is disfranchised the better, and however 
| the case may be, he cannot be kicked out with too much 
| promptitude, if good sense or even respectability of conduct be 
| considered of value by the assembly in which he is now allowed 
to expose his contemptible qualities. 


Court Cordiality. 

Pozzo di Borgo and Talleyrand have suspended their fr iendly inter- 
course, as in duty bound, seeing there is an open * coolness” between 
the Russian and French Cabinets. —Spectator. 

The friendly intercourse of this precious pair of artful 
diplom: itists must have been extremely sincere, that a suspension 
of it is instantly the consequence of a coolness between their 
respective governments. Their friendship must have been warm 
indeed to have been frozen into indifference by the political 
coolness of two courts, and the dissolution of the tic of amity 
must be about an equal loss to both parties. Etiquette is a 
singular enemy to sincerity, inasmuch as the quarrel of two 
cabinets, renders it the bounden duty of two reputed friends 
to follow theirexample, and because France does not altogethe 
accord in the proceedings of Russia, it becomes imperative on 
Pozzo di Bergo to eschew the soc iety of Talleyra nd, France 
and Russia not playing their cards well toge ther, it would be 
| highly indecorons ia the French diplomatist to take a hand at 
| whist with the Russian, and therefore the old fools must assume 
a coldness till the cabinets of Petersburg and Paris, shall allow 
them to resume their ancient cordiality. Tf ministers were to 
be the arbiters of our friendships and aversions, we should have 
to like and hate with an alternation of feeling much less prae- 
ticable than convenient. 
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Violins and Viceroys. 

The Duke of Cambridge is taking lessons of Lafont the great violin 
plaver, who lately arrived at Hanover. His Royal Highness takes great 
delight in his musical pursuits, and has occasionally duets and quartetts, 
in Which his Equerry takes a part.—Court Journal, 

The Viceroy of Hanover appears to be taking it easy, and 
we congratulate him on his progress in the science of catgut 
scraping. It is not every one standing in the position of a 
king that can devote his time in these days to fiddling, though 
it would be well for some nations if every monarch were to be 
as harmlessly occupied. There is something rich in the idee 
of the equerry taking part in the musical pursuits of his royal 
master, We can conceive what sort of a fellow this equerry 
must be: a toadeater to the Duke of Cambridge, in fact a sort 
of Hanoverian Higgins, who must be always in readiness to 
play second fiddle, to the Vic eroy, Whenever it is the pleasure 
of that potentate to agitate the feline intestines. How th 
deuce this pre cious couple contrive to play guartetts is beyoud 
us to conceive, but we presume the Viceroy goes for more than 
one individu: al, since we is the pronoun peculis wu to kings, and 
newspaper sdiiowe, 
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GLOUCESTERIAWNA, N®. 32. 
The Duke generally makes Higgins read the Debates t 
him every morning; and a few days ago the aid-de-camp 


delivered himself of the following extract from the speech ot 
Mr. O’Connell:— 
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“ He thought that it was a bloody, a brutal Address. (Laughter, and 
loud cries of ‘ Hear’.) Yes, in spite of that laugh, he was sure that it 
was a bloody Address, It was exactly what he expected—a declaration 
of civil war; and that declaration would be echoed by many a wail and 
many a lament throughout Ireland.” 


‘Read that again, Higgins,” solemnly drawled the Duke, 
“you and I are very ignorant, and the sentence you have just 
read teaches us a little bit of natural history, which we shall 
do well to remember.” Higgins was at fault, but panted for a 
draft from the Pierian spring, and only waited his mentor’s 
directions. “Now mark,” pompously added the Duke, 
“ O’Connell says that the declaration will be echoed by many 
a Whale throughout Ireland. Now he evidently means this as 
a forcible illustration of the fact that the very fish will rise up 
in mutiny. But, Higgins, we learn the fact that Whales are 
plentiful in Treland.” 

* Higgins,” murmured the Duke after reading the debate on 
frish Church Reform, “ here is one of the wickedest a 
that ever proceeded from Parliament,” the aid-de-camp 
instantly agog for the particulars of the heinous affair, * sds, 
Higgins, they are going to put an end to all religion,” continue ‘d 
the Duke, “here is a proposition positively for burking the 
Bible.” “How so,” piteously howled the aid-de camp. “Why,” 
rejoined his master ‘this Trish church reform is to do away 
with all the chapters.” ‘ This is vorse and vorse,” added the 
inspired Higgins-—the Duke eructated. 

After this conversation, his Royal Highness and his toady 
fell asleep, as they always do when they begin to talk to one 
another. In about three hours, the Duke woke with a loud 
laugh, which disturbed the a¢d-de-camp, who, like a dog that 
expects a crumb, turned up his large gooseberry eyes and got 
his assinine ears arrect to receive the royal sally. “TP ve thought 
of such a conundrum,” thundered the Duke, “ Go it,” said the 
aid-de-camp, ‘“ Why was Lord Grey. when he went ont of place 
for a few days last year, in the same situation as if he had been 
hung in Downing-strect.” Higgins dared not hazard a reply. 
“Why, beast,” responded the Duke, ‘‘ because he was sus- 
pended from his office.” The aid-de-camp croaked. 


ENGLISH MELODIES, Wo. 31. 


It is some time since we have put forth any thing in this 
department of Figaro, but the wrongs of Ireland which are 
exciting so much sympathy on all hands at this moment, natu- 
rally call to recollection one of her most devoted advocates, as 
well as of her brightest ornaments. The beautiful composi- 
tions of Moore have been the ground work on which we have 
framed nearly all our political melodies, and on this oceasion 
we cannot do better than apply to Ireland a beautiful little 
piece of poetry which occurs at the close of his 
the fire worshippers. 


famous poem of 
Airn.—Farewell —furewell to thee Arahy’s daughter. 
Fare well—farewell to thee desolate Erin, 

(Thus warbled a patriot beneath a dark tree,) 
No curl ever lay on Law’s visage so leering, 

More bright in its oil than thy spirit in thee, 


Oh fair as the flowers all over thee ¢ 
How light was thy heart till curs’d Castlereagh came, 


rowing, 


Like the breath of a Croker o’er eloquence Llowing, 
To hush all its music, and render it tame. 


But yet when to Parliament they are returning, 

There will still be amongst both the young and the old, 
Some who with disgwust most indignantly burning, 

Will weep when they think how thy freedom was sold. 


The new made elector whene’er he advances, 
To vote on some Irish electoral day, 

Will think of thy fate, till forgetting his franchise, 
He mournfally turns from the poll-booth away, 
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Nor shall Daniel beloved of thy people forget thee, 
Though tyrants watch over his tears as they start, 

Close, close in his bosom that hero will set thee, 
Embalmed in the innermost shrine of his heart. 





PARLIAMENTARY OPENINGS. 


The members have been as usual prolific in snatches of 
wisdom, of which we present a few of the most entertaining 
specimens, 

The Duke of Gloucester acknowledged he had learnt with 
the greatest difficulty— 

Lord Lyndhurst said that with reference to political con- 
sistency he did not consider it by any means necessary— 

Bishop Phillpotts said that when the alleged dishonesty of 
some politicians was alluded to, he unquestionably felt himself 
called upon— 

Lord Eldon said it had been the aim of 
life to acquire— 

Sir James Scarlett said he wished that his Majesty’s Minis- 
ters would place him in a situation— 


long political 
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BREVITIES. 


‘* Brevity is the soul of wit.’’—Shakspeare. 


A little great Man. 

Sir John Hobhouse though he represents the numerous and 
respectable constituency of Westminster, yet, considering his 
diminutive size, must be said to speak the sentiments of oaly a 
very small body. 


Decline and Consumption. 


Mr. Spring Rice makes out from official returns, that there 
is a very material increase in the home consumption of Treland. 
We agree with him that there has been au awlully rapid increase 
of its tnward decline. 


Common Sewers. 


! 


In the plan of Irish Church Reform, the hated cess is to be 
entirely abolished. ‘This is well in the purge to begin by clear- 
ing the cesspools, which are the most abominable and filthy 
drains, that have been opened for carrying away the 
property. 


vr. tia 
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A bad Prospect. 
The Irish Bishops declare that the Church Reform proposed 
by Ministers is horrible to conte mplate. We sus that it 
will be indeed ve ry alarming to see. 


pect 


A bad Bargain. 
Sir Robert Peel avers that his country has 
to him. Whereas the fact is the re 
heen excessively dear to his country. 


always been dean 
‘verse, since he las always 
A bad look out. 
According to the adage that ** a house divided against itselt 
cannot stand,” what is to become of the two Elouses of Parlia- 
ment # 


A Fertile theme. 

The Standard in speaking of Mr. Cobbett’s able expose of 
the system of unequal taxation, terms it a Jarren subject. It 
taxation were indeed a barren subject, what would be the 
state of the Treasury ¢ 


& coudtful Compliment. 

Sir Robert Peel’s speech the other night in the House of 
Commons is said to have vecupied the best part of the evening. 
Those who heard the honourable member declare that they 
foun d that part of the night during which he was on his legs 

decidedly the worst! 





| 
| 
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Bpigram 
(On learning confidence might be reposed on Sir R. Peel.) 
They say Sir Robert Peel is one of those, 
In whom full confidence may well repose, 
Of this the meaning is not very deep, 
Sir Robert puts all confidence to sleep. 


Give the Devil his due. 
It is unfair to say that sinecurists do nothing for their money, 
when it is so obvious that they do the public. 


Irish parties. 
Ireland is at present divided into two sects, the Peelers and 
the Re-pealers. 


a 





THEATRICALS. 


The attempt to foist upon the town a number of miserable 
mimes from France, has proved happily a failure, and empty 
benches yawn opposite the unmeaning antics of the troop o! 
French dancers. The woman called Duvernay in whose praise 
the hounds of the press have got up an ill-judged yelp, is but 
a very poor pretender, while her companion Mademoiselle 
Ancellin is a lump of fat agility, whose brisk contortions are 
frightfully inconsistent with her unparalleled corpulenee. She 
is a species of female Lambert upon springs, and as she bounds 
with her thirty-stone weight across the trembling boards of 
Drury, she presents a physical curiosity worthy the serious 
contemplation of a scientific searcher into nature’s occasional 
anomalies. Monsieur Paul is an elderly man, who was a dancer 
forty years ago, and who now hobbles on with a pseudo-agile 
movement, and a face luxurious in grins and brickdust. The 
poor old soul, has evidently been engaged upon the strength of 
a reputation acquired half a century ago, though now age and 
the asthma conspire to throw a melancholy appearance about 
him, which is but a too sombre relief to his inefficient capers. 
While entering our protest against the foreign troop we feel 
happy to have it in our power to speak in terms of praise 
respecting the English dancers now performing at Drury Lane 
theatre. We may with justice particularise Mr. Sullivan, who 
performs a part in the new ballet with considerable grace, and 
proprie ty. Our readers may fail to have recognised his name 
in the bills, and we therefore must explain that Polhill, with 
an insolent determination to humbug the town, forced Mr. 
Sullivan to change his name into Monsieur Silvain, for the 
lessee paid the public the compliment of supposing that foreign 
rather than native ability, is the object of its patronage. Our 
critique upon Kennilworth has, we are h: appy to say, had’ its 
effect, and that insult to our national fe elings has been sud lenly 
withdrawn from Covent Garden theatre. 

At the Opera Boceabadatti has appeared, but as we have 
not been to the King’s Theatre vet, and we have theretore not 
seen the lady, since we heard her at San Carlos, we shall forbear 
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giving an opinion ; for we know the effect which the filthy foggy 
atmosphe re of this smoky city, will produce on the divinest of 
voices. We used to admire her singing, but a syren in Naples 
has e’re this become a mere croak:r in London, and therefore 
vocal ability displayed in the former place, can be no criterion 
for judging of its extent when transferred to the latter. There 
is a new ballet at the Opera which is spoken of as effective, but 
we must see it before we give an ——_ Talking of operas 
and ballets, reminds us of an e; sram on the subject written by 
us (like the one we gave last wi. ‘k) two years ago, and which 
was also plundered by a certain ase in the manner of its 


pre ‘decessor. We print it here, to claim our own property. 


If by their names, we things should call, 
It surely would be properer 
To term a singing piece a bal, 
A dancing piece a hopperer ! 
While we are on the subject of piracies, it may be as well to 
allude to the paltry tricks of certain small folks about town. 


who have the impudence to Jay claim to the authorship of 


Figaro in London, which always has deen, and so long as it 
exists always will be, the entire production of one individual, 
The other night (Saturday) at Drury Lane, we accidentally 
overheard a paltry liar, be hind us in the boxes , affirming toa 
person sitting by him that lhe had written certain remarks on 
Miss Kelly’s performance in last week’s #igaro, which the 
wretched daw in peacocks’ feathers, handed to his companion 
for perusal. This fellow when he reads this, will feel how 
contemptible he must have appeared in the eye of the editor, 
who was a witness to his piteous lie, and the person who was 
for the time IMmpos sed on, will, on re rading this, experience due 
disgust at the paltriness of mind which feduced his companion 
to lay claim to the authorship of a work, with which none but 
the writer of this was ever in the smallest degree connected, 
We really beg pardon of our readers for intruding on them SO 
much of a personal nature, bnt we feel sure they will enjoy 
with us, the pleasure of detecting and punishing so ineffably 
contemptible a piece of sorry deceit, as we have eifeetually laid 
open to the ‘mh, and | be ‘tter th: un) all) to the party on whom it 
Was prac tise, 

At Covent Garden there is nothing in the shape of novelty 
if we except the appearance of Mr. Kean, junior, which 
we shall notice in our next number. Old worn-out plays have 
alternated with old worn-out operas, and in one of the latte: 
(the Maid of Judah) Egerton re-appenrs a3 Tsaac the Jew, in 
which he made an effort to be impressive, so Jong ago as three 
seasous. From his attempt to do something in this part it was 
inferred by some that after a |: Lpse oO f thirty years’ inefficiency. 
he had resolved to try and act, but if there ever had been any 
ground for so remarkable a prediction the veteran’s perform- 
anee the other night would have given a qnietus to the sugges- 
tion. Egerton was Egerton on this occasion, and we need not 
say avy more upon the subject. 
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HOS t PATENT WATERPROOF BEAVER 

HATS.—The only Waterproof Beaver Hats that 
| are sanctioned by the King’s Royal Letters Patent, which 
combine every improvement in quality, shape, and 
colour, of the Jast ha'f eentury, are those manufactured 
by ROBERT FRANKS & Co, L140, Regent Street, and 
j2, Kedcr ss Street, City. 


rvotawt il t ile a & stories of 


riERK¢ RR! List ‘ ITA 
Superfine quality, @!s. 


est houkselle ili har pe? | 


\lolineux, 13, hiolis bouildines, bette r Lane. 


21, PATERNOSTER ROW. 


